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apprehending him. To see Dr. Samuel Johnson lying in bed, in the isle of Sky, in the house of Miss Flora MacclonaU. struck me with such a group of ideas as it is not easy for wor<b to describe, as they passed through the mind. He smiled, and said, ' I have had no ambitious thoughts in it'.' The room was decorated with a great variety of maps and print*. Among others, was Hogarth's print of Wilkcs grinning, with a cap of liberty on a pole by him. That too was a curkw-' circumstance in the scene this morning; such a contrast wi> Wilkcs to the above groupe. It reminded me of Sir WiliUm Chambers's A ccwiut of Oriental Gardening'*, in which we «».'*; told all odd, strange, ugly, and even terrible objects, AK introduced for the sake of variety ; a wild extravagance ••)'• taste which is so well ridiculed in the celebrated Kpislk '<.<> him3. The following lines of that poem immediately occurred to me;
' Here too, 0 king o£ vengeance! in thy fane, Tremendous Wilkes shall rattle his gold chain*.'
Upon the table in our room I found in the morning a *»ij» of paper, on which Dr. Johnson had written with his |xrnc! these words,
'Quantum cedat virtutibus aurumV What he meant by writing them I could not toll".    Ik- h^I
1 This, perhaps, was said in allusion to sonic; lines ascribed to fty: on his lying, at John Duke of Argyle's, at Adderbury, in the same brf in which Wilraot, Earl of Rochester, had slept: 'With no poctick ardour fir'd,
I press [press'd | the bed where Wilmot lay; That here he liv'cl [lov'd], or here expir'd.
Begets no numbers, grave or gay.1        HoswKt.l., 1 See ante, iv. 70, 216. 1 Sec ante, iv. 131 and 363.
* 'This was written while Mr. Wilkes was Sheriff of London, arl when it was to be feared he would rattle his chain a year longer at Lord Mayor.' Note to Campbell's Hritis/i, Poets, p. 662. By 'here' the poet means at Tyburn.
5  With virtue weigh'd, what worthless trash is gold !    Boswru,
6  Since the first edition of this book, an ingenious friend has »Vnder in the presence of Flora Macdonald would have been hazardous. In her old age, 'such is said to have been the virulence of the Jacobite spirit in her composition, that she would have struck any one with her fist who presumed, in her hearing, to call Charles the Pretender.' Cliambers's Rebellion in Scotland, ii. 330.
